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Hell. Comm end me to your neece. 

P<?»d.I willfwcet Queenc. Somdaretmii 

r Par: T bcii come from the fielddet vs, to PriamcsHall 
To grcetc the warners. Sweet Hellen I mull woe you. 

To helpe vn-arme our Hetter : his ftubborne budcs 
With this your white enchauncing fingers toucht; 

Shall more obey then to the edge of fteelc, 

Orforce ofGreekilb finewes : you {ball do more, 

Then all the Hand Kihgesjdifarme great tiefar 
HcH: Twil make vs proud. to be his feruant Park*. 

Yea what he fhall retciue of vs in duty, 

Giucs vs more palme in beauty then we hauc. 

Y ea ouerfhines our fclfe, 

fpar: Sweet aboue thought I loue her? £xcHnt 4 

Sn ter. P andwus Troylusynan. 

Pa»d: How now wher’s thy mairt er,at my Coulin 
CMan: No fir ftayes for you to conduit him thether. 
Pand: O hecre he comes? how now,hovv now? 

Troy: Sirra walke off* 

P and: Haueyeufecne my Coufinc? 

Troy: NoP andarur, I ftalke about herdore 
Like to a flrange foule vpon theStigianbankes 
Staying for wattage. O be thou my Charon. 

And giue me fwift tranfpertanceto thefe fieldes, 
VVhcreT may wajlow in the hjly beds 
Propofd for the deferuet. O gentle Pindar, 

From Cupids {boulder plucke his painted wings. 

And five with me to C rc Jj’^' , . A . 

Pand: Walke hcere ith’OrchardJle bring her fir a> gut* 
Troy: 1 am giddy;expeitation whirles me round, 
Th’ymaginary relifh is fo fwce'.e. 

That it inchaunts my fence: what will it be 

When thacche watrypallats tafte indeed 

Loues thrice reputed Ne£tar?Death I feafe me 
Sounding diftr U aion,orfome ioy to fyne, - 

To fubti!!, potent, tun’d to ibarp in fweetnene 
For the capacity of my ruder powers; 

“ " are it much, and I doc feare befides. 
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william Shakespeare Troilus and Cressida (stc 22332) 


of Troy Us a wdCreffeida . 

That I fhall loofe diffinaion in my ioyes 
As doth a battaile,when they charge on heapes 

Th A 4 »i m Sbees making her ready , fliecle come ftraight,you 
muft be witty now,fl*e does fo blufli.and fetches her wind fo 
fliort as if {bee were fraid with a fpi rite : He fetch hcr;it is the 
prettieft villaine,fhe fetches her breath as fhort as a new cane 

j^^Euen fuch a paffion doth imbrace my bofomc. 

My heart beats thicker then a feauorous puli'c. 

And all my powers do their befiowuig loofe 

Like vaffalage at vnwares encour.cring 

the eye of maiefty. Enterpandar and Creffd, 

Pand. Cdme,come,what need you blufh? 

Shames a babie; heere fhee is now , fwcare the othes now to 
her that you haue fworne to me : what are you gone againc, 
you muft be watchc ere you hemade tame . mull you? come 
your waics come your waies , andyou diaw backward weele 
put you ith filles: why doe you not fpeake toher.Ccme 
drawthis curtainc,and letsfec your picture ; alafTetbc day? 
howloath youarc to offend day Iight;and twere darkc youd 
tlbfe fooner ; fo fo,rub on and kifle the mifirelfe ; how now 
a kiffe in fec-farme : buildthere Carpenter, the ayre is fweet. 
Nay,you {ball fight your hearts out ere I part you. The fad- 
con, as the tercelhfor all the ducks ith riucr : go too, go too* 
Troy: You hauc bereft me of all wordes Lady. 

Pand: Words pay no debts ; giuc her deeds : but Ibeele be- 
reaue you ath’ deeds too iffhe call sour affinity in qaeftiorr: 
What billing again: heeres in witnefle whereof the parties in- 
terchangeably. Come in come in lie go get a fire? 

Cref, Will you walke in my Lord? 

Troy. O Crefed how often haue I wilbt me thus. 

Cref. Wifbt my Lord?the gods graunt?0 my Lord? 

Troy, What fhould they graunt?what makes this pretty ab- 
ruption:what to curious dreg clpies my fwcetc lady in the 
fountaineof ourloue? 

Cref. More dregs then water if my teares hauc eyes. 

7roy % Feares make diucls of Chcrubins,they neuer fee truly. 

F a frefe blindc. 


ndon,i 6 o 9 the British library (C.34.k.6i) OcteLVO 


